246                      "THE LAND OF CHARITY."

Farther on, the country looked beautiful and well
wooded, with abundance of cocoa-nut and jack trees,
though nearer the coast it had been rather flat and un-
interesting.

Kunankulam is a large Christian town and bazaar, with
some good houses and shops, and a population of perhaps
2,000 souls. The church here is a kind of out-station or
chapel to that at A'rthatty, which may be regarded as the
cathedral, and with which five or six cattanars and two
deacons are connected.

Passing hastily through the town, I entered the church,
and found that the morning service had not yet begun. The
priest, a very respectable-looking elderly man, was standing
within a railing in front of the chancel, chanting in the
ordinary native style a Malayalim poem on sacred subjects.
Attendants were preparing water, oil, &c. The brass lamp
was burning in the centre of the railed space in front of the
chancel, and here also some of the people stood during the
service.

The church was not nearly filled, but the prevalence of
small-pox at that time in the bazaar may have affected the
attendance. There were about fifty or sixty men and twenty
females present; I observed a Cattanar also in the priest's
gallery at the west end of the church. The men were mostly
dressed in the ordinary Hindu style. One or two more
respectable persons wore a long blue cloth coat, with gold
embroidered belt, and a red cap with tassels. One man
retained both cap and shoes in the church, agreeing in this
respect with neither Hindu nor Christian forms of reverence.
The women wore neat white jackets, with long tight sleeves,
some handsomely embroidered, and the ordinary cotton cloth
worn round the waist*by all classes of the Hindu women. A
light muslin cloth is thrown over the head as a veil, and falls
gracefully down the back. The chancel was elevated one or